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had enough money to purchase a freehold farm
bordering on the sea. When the day of transfer came
he and one of his followers appeared before the
lawyer, and paid the money in dollars, ducats,
doubloons and pistols. The man of law demurred,
but Coppinger with an oath bade him take this or
none. The document bearing Goppinger's name is
still extant. His signature is traced in stern, bold
characters, and under his autograph is the word
'Thuro' (thorough) also in his own handwriting.
Long impunity increased Coppinger's daring.
There were certain bridle-roads along the fields over
which he exercised exclusive control. He issued
orders that no man was to pass over them by night,
and accordingly from that hour none ever did.
They were called 'Goppinger's tracks.' They all
converged at a headland which had the name of
Steeple Brink. Here the cliff sheered off, and stood
300 feet of perpendicular height, a precipice of smooth
rock toward the beach, with an overhanging face
100 feet down from the brow. Under this was a
cave, only reached by a cable ladder lowered from
above, and made fast below on a projecting crag.
It received the name of 'Coppinger's Cave.' Here
sheep were tethered to the rock, and fed on stolen hay
and corn till slaughtered; kegs of brandy and hollands
were piled around; chests of tea; and iron-bound sea-
chests contained the chattels and revenues of the
Coppinger royalty of the sea.
The terror linked with Coppinger's name through-
out the coast was so extreme that the people them-
selves, wild and lawless as they were, submitted to his
sway as though he had been lord of the soil and they
his vassals. Such a household as Coppinger's was, of
course, far from happy or calm. Although when his
father-in-law died he had insensibly acquired posses-
sion of the stock and farm, there remained in the
hands of the widow a considerable amount of money

